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rin^t probably the girl's engagement ring, which
in the confusion had slipped from her finger.
He stared at it desperately, and he knew that his
mouth went dry and that he felt quite sick.

An opal looked up at him, milky and shot
through with light, gold, like a fire, blue, and
purple, and orange. It was a fascinating stone,
but to him it meant disaster. There was nothing
that he had been more afraid of than opals. He
remembered how his mother had had a brooch
with them in, a big brooch, with an enormous
stone in the centre, and how his nurse had told
him that it would bring harm to her. The very
day that she had told him, drawing his atten-
tion to the fact that his mother was wearing it,
she had slipped on the terrace and had hurt her
hand as she put it out to save herself.

"That opal, you may be bound," the nurse had
told him, " and she is lucky that it isn't something

worse."

Now here on the floor of his car, tormenting
him with its wicked flame, lay a little opal ring,
and he knew that it spelt disaster.

Furtively he felt for the bottle of tablets in
his pocket. He'd have to take a couple. He
could not go on without, for his heart was making
a curious sound, and there was that pricking pain
down his right arm.

Shock, of course!

Very silly of him, but he had these feelings
and he could not escape them. He felt desperately
worried.

Q& the return journey they'd call in at the
hospital and hand back the ring. The girl would